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The world has arrived at a stage 
where a man must be educated in order 
to make good. This does not mean 
merely a grammar school training with 
maybe a year or two of high school, but 
a thorough course in some profession or 
business. The men with college train- 
ing are the ones who pull down the big 
jobs, and it is up to every boy of today 
to fit himself for the big jobs of tomor- 
row. 

This is a time of strife and hurry. 
Every man is out for himself. If you 
overlook your chances for an education 
now, later in life you will find yourself 
falling behind, instead of going ahead, 
in the great game of chasing the dollar. 

The boy who wants to quit school, es- 
pecially in“his prep days, is either lack- 
ing in ambition or mentally stagnant. 
He is bound to regret it sooner or later, 
for while he may make a few dollars 
now by stopping school, he is losing hun- 
dreds and thousands of dollars which 
would have come his way had he been 
thoroughly educated. 


However, it is not only a financial 
proposition. The educated man comes 
to the front in all walks of life. In so- 
ciety he knows how to talk—how to 
make himself interesting—in fact, al- 
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though his character may not be of the 
best, he already has an effectual cloak 
with which to conceal his weak points. 
The educated man knows how to take 
care of himself physically, and thus pro- 
motes his own happiness, as well as that 
of his family. 

The following is a letter from an old- 
er brother to a younger brother, who 
wanted to quit school in his prep days: 


Dear D—— 

I understand that my poor little brother is 
homesick, and wants to come home, how 
could the Major be so cruel as to keep you 
there against your wishes, nevertheless, if 
Mary Ann will let me, I will send you one of 
her bottles and nipples real soon, and you 
can tell the Major to order the cook to send 
some warm milk up to your room. You 
know it would be so nice for you to come 
home after taking your examinations and not 
stay the rest of the term, it will be some- 
thing that you could brag about in the future, 
and in after years when you meet with some 
of your boy friends that you know there now, 
you will feel so proud of yourself. And be- 
sides, your boy and girl friends here would 
be so proud of you, if you were able to get 
home before the end of the term. 

You know, sonny, Mother pleaded so hard 
with Dad to let you go, that she would feel 
so delighted to know that you will be with 
her so soon. 

Now, let me give you some advice. Don’t 
spend any of your time on studying for ex- 
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aminations, for if you did I feel sure it would 
wreck your health; and furthermore, it would 
be such a disgrace to pass your exams with 
good marks and have to face the faculty and 


your class; but the wisest way of spending * 


your time is to stay in your room and have 
the O. D. to wrap you up carefully in a warm 
blanket, and drink sparingly of your warm 
milk, and think about coming home. In this 


method you will find great happiness and con- 
tentment. 


If you come home after taking your exams, 
please write me so I can meet you at the train, 
and if it is the least bit chilly I will have the 
curtains up on the car, and a hot water bottle 
to put at your feet. 

Hoping this letter expresses your senti- 
ments, I am, 


Your brother, 


Br. 
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Literary Society~ 


The last meeting of the Literary So- 
ciety for the year of 1919 was held De- 


cember 17th in Memorial Hall, and pre- 
sided over by Major Roller. 

The society being called to order by 
President Deal and the minutes of last 
meeting read and adopted, the proceed- 
ings were continued. Being now in full 
swing, we had readers before the de- 
bate. Those reading were: Page, P. L.; 
Fontaine, Heartt, and Warner. They 
had carefully selected their different 
pieces, and so this part of the program 
was especially enjoyed. 

The debate, Resolved, “That under 
present conditions, families and manu- 
facturers should receive coal before rail- 
roads,” was a question of vital import- 
ance at that time; also since each debater 
had hunted up all matter bearing on 
such a subject, it proved rather inter- 
esting. Those on the affirmative were: 
Morton, Jones, S. (debating for Can- 
non), Mebane, Lynch, and Nichols, 
while their opposers were: Pritchard, 
Smith, H. O., Ernst, Penny, and Mel- 
ton. 

At the call for voluntary debaters 
many men rose, each bringing out an 


ge ee ee ee —_ 


important point or two for the different 
sides. When the speakers lagged the 
debate was closed and the judges, after 
duly considering each point, decided in 
favor of the affirmative. Major Rol- 
ler, as critic, commented on the debate. 
after which the meeting adjourned. 


By the request of Mr. Oppleman, one 
of our honored alumni, a small debate 
was held January 17th, during the last 
period of school. The question was put 
up by Major, and although of little im- 
portance, served its purpose. The ques- 
tion was: Resolved, That football is a 
better game than baseball. 

Those on the affirmative were: Run- 
nels, Davis, H.; Ely, Fontaine, Johnson, 
T., and Sutton, the negative being up- 
held by Eller, Brown, C. E.; Marrow, 
Gerow, Bryson, and Searson. 

It got rather exciting during certain 
stages, and at the close even the judges 
had a hard time picking a winner, so 
hotly contested was the debate. 

The judges, consisting of Evans, Wil- 
liamson, W.; Barkow, Penn, and Laugh- 
inghouse, finally gave the decision to 
the affirmative, after which the society 
adjourned. 
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Who Won 


The town of Avon lay snugly hidden 
in a little valley guarded on each side 
by rolling hills, which finally disappeared 
in the distance. It was a small place of 
about twenty thousand inhabitants, but 
its people stood up for their town, es- 
pecially in sports. 

It boasted an athletic club to which all 
its athletes flocked, and at present all 
were in the throes of basketball, prac- 
ticing and playing with everything they 
had, for further down the valley stood 
the town of Bainbridge, which had last 
year boasted the best team in the county, 
taking the championship with ease. 
Avon was out to beat them this year. 

Working in one of Avon’s few offices 
was a young man answering to the name 
of Joe Brent. He was of medium build 
and weight, having dark hair and eyes, 
but his best bet was a reputation for 
straightforwardness and honesty. His 
employer, Mr. William Murley, of Mur- 
ley & Turner Co., was especially pleased 
with him owing to the way he handled 
the work given him, and again he played 
forward on the Avon team in which 
McMurley was very much interested. 

The practice over, Joe took a shower 
and sought the street, where he headed 
for his lodgings at Mrs. Brown’s, on 
State street. As he passed one of the 
many shops a young girl of striking ap- 
pearance came out, she smiled as he 
greeted her, because here was one of 
her—well, we wont say friends. Any- 
way, he had escorted the lady home be- 
fore reaching his own place of abode, 
and in turn the young lady had made 


him promise to pay her a visit that 
night. 

At eight o’clock you could have seen 
this young man mounting the steps of 
the Murley home, for the girl was none 
other than his employer’s pretty daugh- 
ter, Esther. Again at about eight-forty- 
five you could have seen him rushing 
from the house, his head buried in the 
collar of his overcoat and a look of de- 
spondency in his eyes. As it was, he 
had lost no time in proposing to Esther, 
but she had sent him away. He knew 
why—he had noticed Andy Snow riding 
with her in her trim runabout, and had 
marked him as an enemy. Snow played 
guard on the Bainbridge five, and would 
probably play against him in their com- 
ing game with Avon. He went to bed 
that night with a heavy heart, not caring 
what happened to him, and wishing he 
was dead. 

At last the day of the game arrived, 
and Brent, sitting at his desk, could al- 
teady see parts of it. He knew she 
would be there sitting near the front 
with her father, and he resolved that 
he wouldn’t even glance in that direc- 
tion. But the thought hurt him, and he 
buried his head in the stack of papers 
on his desk trying to forget. 


The building was crowded, every seat 
taken, the people filling them as soon as 
the doors were open. The late comers 
were obliged to stand, but they did not 
mind—they came to see a game and they 
were going to see it. Esther and her 
father had seats on the second row 
where they could see the whole floor, and 
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while waiting for the teams to appear 
they chatted with friends around them. 

At last the door opened and in trotted 
the teams, A shout went up as they 
started warming up. After a little pre- 
liminary the referee’s whistle started 
the game. 

It was, as games go, full of fight and 
pep, both teams fighting for all they 
were worth, and neither one having any 
special advantage over the other, so that 
at the end of the first half the game 
stood ten to ten. 

Again, as the half began, everyone 
cheered, putting new life into the play- 
ers, and they fought even harder than 
before. Then, nearing the end of the 
game with the score 15 to 14 in favor of 
Bainbridge, the unforseen happened. An 
Avon man got the ball and passed to 
Brent, who dribbled down the floor to a 
point just a little to the right of the bas- 
ket. He never missed one of these, and 
everybody knew it, no one more than 


Andy Snow, who, as he ran in, doubled 
up his fist and slyly hit Brent in the 
stomach just as he shot. This doubled 
him up, causing his shot to fall short. 
Then the whistle blew. A shout went 
up from the winners, but many people 
who had seen the underhanded work 
started hissing. True, Bainbridge won, 
but by foul means. 

As Brent came to he saw bending 
over him the pretty face of a girl. He 
recognized her instantly, and what was 
she saying? He listened, and his heart 
jumped. My, how happy he felt. It 
happened that Esther had seen Snow 
hit Brent, and immediately her mind 
was made up; she hated herself for 
sending Joe away that night, and Oh! 
but she must tell him. So leaving her 
father raving over the loss of the game, 
she sought Joe, and folks, listen, who 
won? 


EVANs. 


cA True Story 


By “ANANIAS,” JR. 


Room 308 is located on the third stoop 
in the eastern corner of the A. M. A. 
barracks. 

It has a very good “rep” with the 
faculty officers and is praised by them 
to Major Roller for its quietness and 
the occupants that dwell therein. It has 
also been praised by the faculty to 
Colonel Roller for the way the occupants 
study. It is praised for its studying in 
the afternoon and especially at night. 
A faculty officer never passes withotit 
finding the occupants hard at work and 


feels it his duty to drop in and warn them 
about straining their eyes. They say 
they don’t see how their people at home 
know whether they are up here or not 
because they never take time to write 
letters. They say they don’t see how 
these boys can keep from having a girl 
to write. 

When Major Roller ever praises any- 
body, the boys of Room 308 are al- 
ways the first mentioned. He says this 
room has set an example for every room 
in school, and if every room would take 
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after Room 308 he would be proud of 
his boys. In many of the rooms he has 
threatened to change the occupants, but 
never has he breathed a word about 
changing anybody in Room 308. He 
often throws pebbles against the win- 
dow to attract their attention. He is 
afraid nobody is in the room but finds 
them hard at their lessons. 

The faculty officers in that section 
are always asleep before “Taps” because 
they know not a sound will come from 
the noted room. Some nights some of 


the faculty and some of the “fair sex” 
assemble at Miss Maggie Belle Roller’s 
to sing and dance. Although the boys 
of that room are kept awake, they take 
it manfully, and not a word of complaint 
is ever heard from them. 

When officers are appointed, these 
men should rank very high because not 
a one of them ever gets a report, penalty 
or ever has to report to Captain’s 
Room “C.” 


T. F. Marrow, Jr. 


Yellow 


Jimmy Mason slowly opened his 
eyes and glanced about in bewilderment. 
Where was he and who was this fair 
white clad maiden, who bent over him. 
He gazed up at her with a look of ap- 
peal in his eyes. It was too much for 
his muddled brain to solve. He closed 
his eyes and sought consolation in sleep. 

Jimmy had always been branded a 
coward, a quitter. In his own heart he 
knew that he was afraid. Even as a 
boy he had been afraid to attempt the 
feats and stunts that his playmates 
would do. In college he was called “yel- 
low,” because he refused to go out for 
football or any branch of athletics. 
Jimmy knew that he was ruled by the 
god Fear. He had tried to overcome 
this failing but time after time, when he 
had put his courage to the test, it had 
failed him. 

In his last year at college, the United 
States had entered the war. Jimmy 
was drafted with several of his class- 
mates. He went through the stages of 


military training at one of the camps. 
But this monster, Fear, kept continually 
gnawing at his very vitals. He feared 
the hard top sergeant, his company com- 
mander, his knees quaked with genuine 
fear every time the drill instructor look- 
ed his way. 


Finally Jimmy’s regiment was order- 
ed to France. While his companions 
received the news, joyfully, Jimmy be- 
came almost panicky with fear. The 
thoughts of “would he be killed, would 
he come back alive, would he be wound- 
ed?” kept predominating his terrified 
brain. The embarking and “the going 
across” seemed like a nightmare to him. 

Soon after they had arrived in 
France, Jimmy’s company was ordered 
to the front line trenches. At first 
the sounds of the bursting shells and 
the constant barking of the machine 
guns nearly drove him to distraction. 
But soon he found himself growing ac- 
customed to these noises, and strange to 
say, he began to think less and less 
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about the danger. Everyone had about 
him such an air of grim determination, 
that Jimmy soon found himself entering 
into the spirit which has so distinguished 
the American forces. 

Then came the word along the trench 
that they were to go over the top early 
in the morning. That night everyone 
was nervous and a prevailing silence 
predominated. Jimmy, for the first 
time in several days was obsessed with 
fear. All night long a constant struggle 
raged within him. By morning his man- 
hood and courage had conquered, and he 
stood calm and ready to go over. 

Word was passed down the line that 
there were but five minutes more. Each 
man with a resolute look upon his face, 
stood by his trench ladder. At last the 
whistle blew. Jimmy found himself 
walking easily over the shell broken 
ground. Then it seemed to him that 
all hell had broken loose. Companions 
fell on each side of him, but still he 
went on with a death-like persistence. 
The first of the enemy’s trenches was 
reached. It was deserted. Jimmy leap- 
ed this and ran on. When at last he 
looked around he was terrified to learn 
that he was alone. The remainder of 
his company had stopped at the first 


trench. When he turned his head 
again to the front, he was chilled to 
the bone to see, what seemed to be a 
multitude of Huns, bearing down upon 
him. He glanced frantically about him, 
seeking a refuge. What was that to his 
right—a machine gun embankment? 
fle ran for it with all that was in him. 
He had been instructed in the mechan- 
ism of machine guns at camp and one 
glance at it told Jimmy that it was in 
perfect condition. He turned its muz- 
zle toward the oncoming Germans and 
began grinding out the death dealing 
bullets. He gave a hideous yell as he 
saw Boche after Boche fall. Suddenly 
something struck his head with a ter- 
rible force, all became black before him. 

Jimmy Mason again opened his eyes. 
His brain was much clearer now. He 
heard voices near the foot of his bed. 
One voice said, “Brave, I should say, 
he held alone fifteen Huns. Sure he’ll 
live, he’s only got a scratch on his tem- 
ple, he’ll soon be well and back at them, 
and if he isn’t awarded the Croix de 
Guerre, no one deserves it.” 

Jimmy again closed his eyes, this time 
happy. Could they call him “yellow” 
now? Not hardly. 


Rup JoHnson. 


cA Reminiscense 


It was a late Thursday afternoon, in 
early December, when we stepped upon 
the porch of our shanty. The crew 
had knocked off work a half hour be- 
fore, and we had just made our way 
“home.” 

Archie Carlton and I were working 


on a big construction job up on Big 
Bear River, for the Southern Construct- 
ion Co. Somehow, as we’d been brought 
up together, we had stuck together 
through college, and in later life. Now 
we found ourselves way off from civili- 
zation, living in a small, one-room cabin 
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by night, and working like dogs dur- 
ing the day. 

The cabin stood on a high precipice, 
overlooking the river at a point about 
a mile above where the huge viaduct 
was under construction. It had only 
one large room, being divided in two, by 
a large curtain of skins which stretched 
the entire width of the building. 

Around the walls of the back room, 
many different utensils for cooking 
hung, in one corner was a small stove, 
only large enough to cook for two, while 
in an opposite corner was a small table, 
and two crude chairs. This constituted 
our kitchen. 

In the front part were our bunks, 
made crudely by nailing heavy boards 
to the wall, with a hard mattress thrown 
on each. A few trophies of our differ- 
ent hunts, such as a deer’s antlers, and 
two bear skins hung on the wall on 
each side of the stone fire place. In 
one corner stood a table that served as 
a desk for us both, in another, stood an 
old-fashioned banjo—and thereby hangs 
the tale. 

On some evenings, after supper 
Archie would pick up his banjo, sit 
down by the open fire, and pick out a 
few melodies, he had heard years be- 
fore, at his home, in the far off South. 
Every time he played these tunes, a far 
off dreamy look would steal into his 
dark eyes, and every now and then he 
would sigh gently. 

Upon more than one occasion, I had 
asked him to tell me his troubles, but 
each time he would shake his head, and 
say, “Maybe, some day.” 

However, about a week later, I final- 


ly got the story out, and he said: “I 
have a girl , who lives in my home town 
in Georgia, and whom I love very much. 
I have always wanted to ask her if she 
would become my wife, but each time 
have held back, knowing that I could 
not give her the luxuries to which she 
has always been accustomed.” Follow- 
ing this short speech, he relapsed into 
silence, leaving the rest for me to figure 
out. This accounted for the letters that 
came about once a week, post marked 
Georgia, and addressed by a neat femi- 
nine hand. 

Life went along smoothly ‘for the 
next month or two, until one afternoon, 
Archie came in, saying he had a slight 
headache. Refusing to eat any supper, 
other than taking a cup of tea, he went 
to bed. The next morning he was de- 
cidedly worse, so I made him stay in bed, 
and went for the “Camp Doctor.” Af- 
ter a short examination, he said Archie 
had every symptom of a severe case of 
pneumonia. 

Day by day he grew worse. The old 
doctor and I watched by his bedside, 
both day and night. It was long past 
midnight on the fourth night after he 
had been taken sick, when the doctor 
called me. “Help me,” he said softly, 
and I stood near, all ready, without 
speaking. 

“Thank God,” said the old doctor at 
last, and I knew the crisis was past, 
and all danger over. 

About noon of the following day the 
doctor took his leave, saying he would 
return again that night. And so he did, 
saying that with a few days’ careful 
nursing, Archie would be all right in a 
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fortnight. A week later, as he was out 
of bed, and well on the road to health 
again, I decided to go back to work, 
leaving him sitting by the fire. 

At noon, on my way back to lunch, 
I stopped by the post office, for the mail. 
There were two letters for Archie, and 
one for myself. Being so interested in 
my own, I did not notice either of 
Archie’s. I opened the door, handing 
him his mail as I picked up my box, 
and went out. 

Later that evening, when work was 
over, I came home whistling. Opening 
the door, I called a cheery greeting to 
him, but received no answer. Thinking 
him asleep, I tiptoed into the room. 
Looking toward the fire place, the sight 
that met my eyes, froze the blood in my 
veins. 

Full length upon the floor, Archie lay 
stretched, flat on his back, with both 
arms spread out. In his right hand 


The Change in the 


Mr. and Mrs. Wright were seated 
at one end of the platform in their fine 
car awaiting the arrival of their son, 
Jack, who was to return from college 
on the two o’clock train. Was their 
son to return to them another year as a 
failure? This was the uppermost 
thought in their minds. 


Jack had been attending Northwest- 
ern University for the past five years 
and had practically made a complete 
failure of himself. Each spring he re- 
turned from school having spent a year 
of no advantage to himself whatever. 

He seemingly had no other purpose 
at school other than to have a real good 


was cruched tightly a piece of white 
paper. 

As soon as I had gained control of my 
senses, I stooped to look at the paper 
which read: “Mr. and Mrs. McAlister 
request the honor of your presence at 
the wedding of their daughter, Marjorie, 
to Lieut. ———————._I read no 
further, but threw the paper into the re- 
maining fire. 

Calling in the old doctor, I sat down 
to think it over. 

“Died of a relapse,” was his diagno- 
sis, but he did not know the story. 

ee ae ee Poe eee oe 

The old cabin has long since fallen 
to ruins. A lone wolf howls from the 
knoll, where rests a crude moss covered 
stone, on which the words are scratch- 
ed: “Archie Carlton—Comrade—Died 
of a broken heart.” 


5, RK. Lora; 


Life of Jack Wright 


time by getting a little drink every night, 
losing his father’s money by gambling, 
and taking show girls out riding every 
afternoon in his sporty roadster. No 
doubt he was popular, in a way, because 
of his wealth and that which goes with 
wealth, but this year he had received 
a popularity in the school which was dif- 
ferent from that of the years preced- 
ing. 

A great change had come into the 
life of Jack Wright. The habit of 
drink had left him, gambling was now 
a minor thought in his mind, while his 
studies seemed to be the foremost 
thought and they also received his 
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greatest attention. Jack was leading 
his classes since this change and was up 
for graduation that spring. Could it be 
possible? Jack could scarcely appre- 
ciate the situation himself. 

Who or what had caused this great 
change, no one knew. Charlie Brooks, 
Jack’s roommate, thought he had a clue 
to the mystery when he began to notice 
that Jack had been going riding in the 
afternoons with one very pretty girl 
who did not appear to be the type of 
girl that Jack was in the habit of riding 
with. Could she be the cause? 

Finally the opening day for Com- 
mencement came. Jack Wright’s name 
appeared on the program in numerous 
places. In one place he was to receive 
a distinction, in another to make an ad- 
dress. He had made a success of his 
college career at last. 

The last day of school was at hand. 
Jack had received his diploma which 


was the highest averaged in the class. 
Fie was making his final remarks to his 
professors as to the key of his success. 
His roommate had guessed rightly, as 
Jack told them that his success lay in a 
promise which he had made to the girl 
he really loved. This was the girl that 
he had been going out with in the recent 
afternoons. 

Now Jack was on the train only a 
few miles from his home. When Mr. 
and Mrs. Wright heard the whistle a 
solemn feeling came over them as they 
were afraid Jack was to return again 
as a failure. 

It would take great eloquence to ex- 
press to you the wonderful joy and sur- 
prise which came into the hearts of 
Jack’s mother and father when he 
alighted from the train accompanied by 
his diploma and the key to his success 
—or his wife. 

BAKER. 


eMuch Ado About Nothing 


"Twas a wild and stormy day. An 
anxious crowd stood in the street gaz- 
ing upward, when suddenly a woman 
appeared in a third story window and 
looked about in terror. At an adjacent 
window appeared a man with a knife 
and when she saw him gazing at her 
she screamed, and the crowd below 
gasped. Slowly the man emerged from 
the window and felt his way along a 
stone edge far above the street and to- 
ward her window. Inch by inch he 


crept along. Finally she roused her- 
self and determined to escape him at 
any cost. She clasped her hands and 
jumped down, down, down to the street 
below. 

The crowd gathered around, when 
suddenly a sharp voice split the air. 
“Stop!, you'll have to do it all over 
again, ‘Lizzie,’ the camera was not 
focused.” 


H. CunnincHam. 
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“Why I Came to A. M. A.” 


Some idea of the many advantages 
offered by the Augusta Military Aca- 
demy as a preparatory school may be 
gathered from the following compila- 
tion of original statements, taken at 
random from compositions upon the sub- 
ject, “Why I Came to A. M. A.”: 

1. “Father thought that I needed dis- 
cipline and that this would be a good 
place for me to get it.” 

2. “A friend of mine who had been 
at A. M. A., told me about the wonder- 
ful location of the school, its honor 
system and the high military rank of 
Augusta.” 

3. “A. M. A.’s location, together 
with the fact that it possessed its own 
farm, appealed to father.” 

4. “Mother and father were struck 
with the way in which the catalogue ex- 
pressed the needs of the average Ameri- 
can boy.” 

5. “My decision to enter A. M. A. 
was made as the result of a trip around 
to the various prep schools in the state.” 

6. “I wrote to V. M. I. and to West 
Point for recommendations as to a 
good military preparatory school. V. 
M. I. placed A. M. A. first and West 
Point placed it fourth in the country.” 

7. “My grandfather, who is the 
president of a college, and who has been 
in educational work all of his life, sug- 
gested A. M. A. as the best preparatory 
school in the State.” 

8. “My mother had heard of the 
reputation that Colonel and Major Rol- 
ler had for handling boys.” 

9, “A.M. A. was given a wonderful 


recommendation by a resident of 
as the best school in that vicinity.” 


10. “I preferred to go to 
after seeing the catalogues of the two 
schools but a friend in ———————_ 
strongly advised A, M. A. as the bet- 
ter of the two schools.” 

11. “————— being my choice of 
schools my father decided to go and 
look the place over, taking me with him. 
Arriving in we talked to some 
of the people there of —————. They 
did not seem ‘to think much of the 
school but strongly recommended a 
school at Fort Defiance.” 

12. “Influenced by its beautiful cat- 
alogue, my father sent in my application 
blank to Luckily it was full at 
that time and a vacancy just occuring 
at A. M. A., I was enrolled there.” 

13. “I was considering and 
A. M. A., but being told that numerous 
boys had left to attend A. M. A., 
and that no A. M. A. boy had ever left 
there to enter , IL decided on 
A. M. A.” 


14. “My parents thought the limited 
enrollment of the school one of its chief 
advantages.” 

15. “My father was told by several 
of his friends that A. M. A. boys were 
made to study.” 

16. “I liked the equipment of the 
school and its strong military depart- 
ment. My parents liked it because it 
was in Virginia and on account of its 
academic standing and its faculty.” 

17. “T liked the A. M. A, catalogue 
because it was not written by a profes- 
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sional catalogue writer and because of 
the way it described the Honor System 
and the academic work.” 

18. “The arrangement of the bar- 
racks and the fact that A. M. A. raised 
all of its own farm products struck 
father forcibly.” 


19. “I came to A. M. A. chiefly on 
V. M. I.’s recommendation.” 

20. “I was enrolled at , but 
after corresponding with relatives of 
mine who lived in , where 
is located, was told the truth 
, and was advised to enter 


about 
A. M. A. 


Probably These Wished That They Hadn't 
Come to cA. M. AI!!! 


1, “I came to A. M. A. because I 
wanted to see something of the world.” 
2, “My father and mother found out 
that A. M. A. was nine miles from 
town, and so sent me here. I’m glad 
that they didn’t know about 
as that is thirty miles from 
town and that is where I would be now.” 
3. “I came to A. M. A. because I 
thought that I would like a military 
school.” 


4. “When the A. M. A. catalogue 
arrived my father rubbed his chin and 
said slowly, ‘Hum-n, out in the country 
—nine miles from town 
here.” 


I’m 


5. “I came to A. M. A. because the 
city of was so slow and 
I wanted to go where there was some- 
thing doing.” 
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cAthletics 


Saturday, Dec. 7, was a day long to 
be remembered by the 1919 football 
men of A. M. A. To some of these men 
it meant more than a mere writer can 
express, it meant the receiving of a 
letter which is cherished in the hearts 
of every A. M. A. cadet and which every 
cadet, no matter what his size always 
hopes some day to attain. The letters 
were awarded by Major Roller in the 
presence of the faculty and the student 
body. After words of congratulation 
and praise for their hard work during 
the season the following men were 
awarded monograms: Davis, H., Run- 
nels, Lewis, C., Taylor, C., Deal, Davis, 
C., Crighton, Fontaine, Gibson, Phil- 
lips, Eley, McCauley, Wilton and Leech, 


Major Roller also took this occasion 
to thank and praise the scrubs for their 
loyal work and the sacrifices they made 
for the betterment of the varsity. No 
small part of the success of a team is 
due to the scrubs. It is from their ranks 
that our future teams are made. 

On the same day, at a meeting of the 
letter men, Lewis, C., was elected Cap- 
tain and Leech assistant captain for the 
team of 1920. 


About a week after football season 
closed Lewis, C., and Leech were elect- 
ed Captain and Assistant Captain re- 
spectively of the 1920 basketball team. 
Practice was immediately called and a 
large squad turned out. It represented 


- the leading stars. 
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the younger and more inexperienced 
players, from whose ranks it was hoped 
that one or two good players might de- 
velop. 

Two games were played before the 
holidays with Bridgewater College. Both 
these affairs were practice games for 
the benefit of sifting down the squad. 
Everybody was given a chance and the 
subs at least had a good time out of it. 
Both games resulted in favor of Bridge- 
water, 

Immediately upon the return of the 
corps from the holidays, the regular 
squad got down to hard work. About 
{wenty men were now out for the squad, 
all working hard for positions on the 
team. The ones showing up best up to 
the present are: Wisotzkey, Lewis, C., 
Leech, McCorkle, Temple, Johnson, R., 
Dunn, M., Bryson, Crockett, J., Seaton, 
Stantaford and Davis, C. Under the 
efficient coaching of Major Roller and 
Captain Sullivan we have every reason 
to expect a winning team. It is an as- 
sured fact that it will take the very 
best teams in the country to out point 
our plucky five and then the scores are 
bound to be close. 

The first game of the season was 
played with the Y. M. C. A. team from 
Staunton. This team was composed of 
former prep and college players, hav- 
ing as one of its members no less a 
personage than our old friend Country 
Christian, a former A. M. A. Star. The 
game was a good one, but A. M. A. 
easily outplayed its rivals from the start. 
At the final whistle the score stood A. 
eae, S. Y. M. C. A. 21, For 
Augusta, W isotzkey and Lewis, C., were 
The goal shooting 
of these two being a novelty in itself. 


For the “Y” Christian, and Kivlighan, 
H., were the stars. 

The line up of the two teams was as 
follows: 


A.M.A. Position a) 
Wisotzkey .... R. F. .. Kivlighan, H. 
Temple ..;.... L. F. ..Kivlighan, G. 
Lewisy@. 4... (Bag eee ee es ee Rome 
Leechan, sti REG io Stratten 
Johnson, RE Gh Christian 


A. M. A. McCorkle for Temple, Bry- 
son for Johnson. 

“Y” Coiner for Stratton. 

Refree, Capt. Sullivan, A. M. A. 

The second game of the season was 
played with S. C. I. from Dayton, Va. 
Here, as in the first game our sturdy 
athletes easily outplayed the visitors 
who nevertheless put up a game fight. 
A. M. A, was victorious to the tune of 
45 to 10. The wonderful goal shoot- 
ing of Wisotzkey, of A. M. A., during 
the first five minutes of play, was the 
main feature of the game. Leech also 
played a fine game and got in some pret- 
ty shots. In fact the whole A. M. A. 
team put up a wonderful exhibition 
in team work and general all round play. 
The Line up for the game was as fol- 
lows: 


A.M. A, Position S/Cnn 
Wisotekey: Surodky By ci Coffman 
‘Remipler (se ae ee Hay ae ee Callison 
Lewis, C. ..... CA ie ere Sims 
Beeehie a, RR) Gears ks oi Few 
Jofiasaas Ry). To, @eea Coker 


Subs. A. M. A—McCorkle for Tem- 
ple, Seaton for Wisotzkey, Bryson for 
Johnson, Crockett for Leech, Davis, C., 
for Lewis, Stantaford for Seaton. 

S. C. IL—Lohr for Few, Racey for 
Coker, Good for Coffman, Williams for 
Callison. 

Refree Oppleman, U. Va. 


16 Tue BAYONET 


All A. M. <A. Football Team For the Last Six 
Years Selected by Maj. C. S. Roller, Jr. 


Several years ago the writer selected 
an all A. M. A. Team, and in making 
this selection the players on all of the 
teams since 1892 were considered. Since 
this article is to appear in THE Bayonet, 


Pend ots odircales cee Meee ediaie 8 wee dare mere 


Pian Metis i782 CR. ieleiete ciate oo 6a 
GETIECEAN es oe Nae is eb dete cele cla ol 
Guanes mache’ |i re-c sds oars sats ee 
Cialtp pace? fo! Pare eek eile shares 
PbO 2S ST eas aiele | scatetere aiwteelats 
Bate raeka ls 2). eas otis ste prea 


Substitute for the Line and Ends— 
Lewis, L., of Class 18, and Robinson, C., 


it was thought it would be more interest- 
ing for the present corps of cadets and 
the alumni to confine the selection to the 
teams that have played since 1914. The 
Team is as follows: 


PMID 4 6 wisi 'g bts ye dedalate csi d's Class 18 
JD Et). J Daa Ag ae al Sa nie) LG 
} CI ee a a OE ShikS 
OPER kais HVE reset e ag tal ls 
Pee ya OB e418 
ORATIG olg iors ad og Ud Rea ik eet alts: 
1 TEE gn Ps HT Qa I Bayt he 
J a SS SCAT IROUD eed AG 
Mereett (Cantain) ye os. isa Ss 
Rr ie hae etal 9 Oatg heel SS 
PPSTCIMGEL sci 9. 5 cittasean dca ee. 


of Class 16. Behind the Line, McWhor- 
ter, of Class 18. 
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The <A. M. <A. -Minstrel 


Saturday night, December 13, 1919, 
niust long be laughably remembered as 
witnessing the revival, the post-war re- 
éreation, as it were, of black-face min- 
strelsy at A. M. A. 

The idea of the minstrel show was 
conceived, and its every detail—such as 
jokes, costumes, specialties, arranged in 
the brief space of two weeks. Despite 
this short period of preparation, the per- 
formance was unmarred by any ominous 
silences, born of forgetfulness, or the 
proverbial “stage-fright” of youth un- 
accustomed to the glare of the foot- 
lights. 

That the offerings of the perform- 
ance met with huge success was amply 
attested by the frequently recurring out- 
bursts of applause. ‘Local color” of 
course, was applied lavishly and with 
telling effect. In a word, the entire 
show was “put across” with a skillful- 
fess eminently creditable for amateurs. 

The cast comprised the following: Ca- 
dets Page, C., Taylor, C., Klien, Dunn, 
R., Worden, Laughinghouse, Deal, 
Jones, Baker, Grummiaux, Evans, Pen- 
ny, Loth, Gunter, Groner, Johnson, T., 
and Farrant. 


Music of the rare variety was pro- 
vided by Macias, McCauley, and Fudge. 

Splendid, surpassing all expectations, 
we venture to say, was the work of the 
soloists. 

Among the end men, Taylor, C., stood 
out as a sure cure for the “blues.” 
Roaringly ridiculous he was, and re- 
freshingly original in interpreting his 
part. 

No less deserving of praise was Klien, 
our own little “Ikey,” girlishly garbed 
in flamboyant crimson, alluring purveyor 
of dances Oriental. Ah! shade of Cleo- 
patra! Here was the sorcery, the witch- 
ery of the East portrayed before our very 
eyes. 

Dunn, R., indulging in by-play with 
razor or “bones,” or singing of the 
“Baptis’ Meetin’ House,” was strikingly 
good from a strictly musical standpoint. 

Should anyone who was in the audi- 
ence entertain doubts of Worden’s 
ability as a comedian, let him seek for 
criticism among the faculty. Possibly 
some member of that nondescript out- 
fit could oblige him. 

“Anything is Nice if it Comes from 
Dixieland,” as sung by Jones, and “Can’t 
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You Hear Me Calling, Caroline?” by 
Baker, were both vigorously encored. 
Likewise Marcias’ solo, “Somewhere a 
Voice is Calling.” 

A unique feature for an amateur per- 
formance, a saxophone duet by Grum- 
miaux and Loth, was well received. 

The many whom the minstrel enabled 
to pass a most delightful evening, in- 
dulge the hope that it was but the fore- 
runner of something similar, but more 
pretentious in future—something allow- 
ing wider latitude to the school’s usual 
array of talent. 

Last but not least, we would convey 
to Capt. Sullivan infinite thanks, for his 
sacrifice, his interest, his capable labors 
in directing the show. Without his as- 
sistance there “sholy wouldn’ er bin no 
show.” 


The night of the 16th of December 
Miss Maggie Belle Roller entertained 
the faculty and their wives at her home, 
as a pre-nuptial advent for Capt. Yar- 
brough, whose wedding took place on 
December 27th. 


School reopened on January 7, 1920, 
after a much enjoyed three weeks’ holi- 
day. Those not returning on time had 
the pleasure of “hauling coal” when they 
did arrive. A pleasure few relished. 


On December 27th Captain William 
McChesney Yarbrough was married to 
Miss Evelyn Jones, the ceremony being 
held at Monterey, Virginia. 

Here’s to their future happiness. 


Cadet Guggenheimer gave a dance at 
the Lynchburg Country Club the night 


of the 14th of December, in honor of 
visiting Roller cadets. 

The A. M. A. “Syncopated Five” 
Jazz Orchestra furnished music. 

Those cadets attending were: 

Runnels, Garrard, Taylor, C.; Crow- 
ley, Zick, Shuey, Mucias, Laughing- 
house, Penn, Grummaux, Mosby, Win- 
free, Brockenborough, Lewis, C. 


The river was frozen during the holi- 
days, and offered good skating to the 
cadets, but on account of their absence 
it was only enjoyed by Charlie Roller 
and First Lieutenant L. F. Garrard. 


On January 2nd, Major Roller and 
party entered the neighboring mountains 
on a bear hunt. But since they were so 
fatigued from their journey, they failed 
to follow the dogs, with the result that 
no bears were apprehended. 


Saturday, 10th, the students were very 
fortunate in having Dr. Frank H. 
Wright, the Indian Evangelist, here to 
deliver a lecture. This was his second 
visit, the first being in 1918. 


During the holidays a_ basketball 
league was formed at the school consist- 
ing of two teams, the “A. M. A. Ice 
Haulers” and the “Farmers of Augusta 
County.” 

The “Ice Haulers” were represented 
by Crawn, P., 1. f.; Crawn, L., r. f.; 
Garrard, L. F., c. (Capt.) ; Watson, 1. 
g.; Nichols, r. g. Substitutes: Crawn, 
J., Lynn. 

The only thing lacking in these spirit- 
ed contests were referees and timekeep- 
ers, however, the games were greatly en- 
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joyed by all participants. 

A vote of thanks is due Mr. Guy 
Lynn for his charitable coaching of the 
“lee Haulers,” whose team work great- 
ly improved under his tender care. 


A. M. A. opened its basketball season 
on January 10th with a victory over the 
Y. M. C. A. team from Staunton. 
Score; A. M. A., 48; Staunton Y. M. 
C A,, 21. 


Quite an ovation was given Cadet 
fmmons Klein upon his receiving an ap- 
pointment as Corporal, Monday, 12th 
lmmons took the blows of congratula- 
tion manfully, however it is donbied 
whether he enjoyed them as nnichk as 
his broad smile would imply. 


January 16th, a call for baseball as- 
pirants was made, about fifty respond- 
ing. The main object of this early 
meeting was to get a line up on pros- 
pects for the year. 


Company basketball teams have been 
formed and a great deal of interest is 
heing shown in the games, by the rep- 
resentatives of each company. 


An informal dance was given Satur- 


day night 17th. The A. M. A. Orches- 
tra furnished the “wherewith.” A 
number of couples attended. 


Preceding the dance, a_ basketball 
game was played with the S. C. I. team 
from Dayton, Va. A.M. A. won hands 
down. Score A. M. A. 45—S. C. I. 10. 


Fort Howard, Ind. 
Jan. 13, 1920. 
Headquarters United States Army ; 
General Order No. 4. 

Ist Lieut. Warren S. Robinson is 
hereby ordered to prepare for sailing 
to the Philippine Islands on Feb. 5th, 
1920. Lt. Robinson is permitted to 
take with him one “Aide” on condition 
that this officer once accepted will be for 
life. The sealing and signing of all 
Military and Legal Agreements between 
the “Aide” and “Lieut” will take place 
at “White Hall” on Jan. 27th, 1920, 
6:30 P. M. 

Private Maggie Belle Roller has 
agreed (and is willing) to assume all re- 
sponsibilities as “Aide” to Lt. Robinson 
and after Jan. 27th, NO resignation 
from either party will ever afterward 
be accepted. 

By order of, 
GENERAL Cuprp. 
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Social 


Most of the social life of the cadets 
since the last issue has been spent at 
home. Needless to say it was a grand 
life while it lasted. 

Quite a few cadets bound for south- 
ern points stopped off in Lynchburg, 
where Mr. Max Guggenheimer gave a 
dance in honor of the A. M. A. boys. 
The school orchestra played and there- 
by further established there already 
deservingly good reputation. 

The only dance enjoyed by the cadets 
since their return was an informal given 
Saturday night following the S. Cal 
basketball game. Though not as many 


as usual attended the dance, everybody 
was happy after the splendid way our 
basketball team played and “pep” was 
almost to the excess. 

Another cause for so much “pep” was 
the music which the accomplished mem- 
bers of our cadet orchestra treated us 
with. It was given in such original 
combinations that at times you thought 
you were in the “Land of Jazz” and be- 
fore you could clear your mind you’d 
find yourself in dream-land, sailing 
along to the soft tunes of a waltz. 

Quite a few Alumni honored us with 
their presence. 

Those dancing were: Miss Tita Bland 
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with Capt, Carter, Miss King Nelson 
with Capt, Fleming, Miss Elizabeth 


Caldwell with Capt. Gallagher, Miss 
Mogers with Capt. Rawlings, Miss Anna 
Compton Patterson with Cadet Capt. 


Davis, H., Miss Ruth Sublett, with Ca- 
(let Capt, Deal, Miss Louise Hyden- 
reich with Cadet Capt. Runnels, Miss 
Miupenie Goodall with Cadet 1st Lieut. 
Page, Miss Virginia Weightman with 
Cadet Ist Lieut Cunningham, Miss Mary 
Mraxton with Cadet 1st Lieut, Phillips, 
Miss Virginia Moseley with Cadet 1st 
Lieut, Gerrard, Miss Lenoir with Cadet 
“nd Lieut, Crowley, Miss Frances Rike 
with Cadet 2nd Lieut Fick, Miss Morris 
with Cadet Ist Serg. Marrow, Miss 
Wigabeth Pritchard with Cadet Ist 
Serg. Mosby, Miss Dorothy West with 
Cadet Williams, Miss Nancy Timber- 
lake with Cadet Corp. Winfree, Miss 
Catherine Holt with Cadet Private Tem- 
ple. Miss Elizabeth Hooters with Ca- 
det Private Ashburner. 

Stage:—Capts. Sandridge, Baker, 
Sullivan, Martin, Gilliam, Davis, Lusk. 

Cadets Capt. Evans, Sergts. Ham- 
monds, Morgan, F., Ernest, Bryan, W., 
Corporals, Cannon, D., Farant, Nalle; 
Privates, Gunter, Boxley, S., Blanton, 
Hays, Newlands, Browne, McCue, Mc- 
Clanahan, P., Samet, Brokenbrough, 
Nixdorff. 

Alumni—Ben Thornhill, Issey Opple- 
man, Hinton, Roy Anderson, “Rip” 
Loth, 

Chaperones—Mrs. Godall, Mrs. Mar- 
tin Perry, Mrs. C. S. Roller, Mrs. T. pe 
Roller, Mrs. H. A. Jacobs, Miss Flor- 
ence McCormick. 


ROBINSON-ROLLER 


The marriage of Miss Maggie Belle 
Roller, sister of Colonel T. J. Roller and 
Major C. S. Roller, Jr., to Mr. Warren 
S. Robinson, Lieutenant Coast Artillery 
Corps, United States Army, which took 
place Tuesday evening, January twenty- 
seventh, was one of the most prominent 
social functions to take place during the 
winter season. Not only was the wed- 
ding of wide interest throughout the 
State generally on account of the promi- 
nence of the families of the biide and 


groom, but the event bears a particular 
interest for the faculty and cadet corps 


of Augusta Military Academy, and for 
all those who have attended the school 
in previous years. 

Miss Roller has always been in close 
connection with the school and its acti- 


vities, having always lived at her pres- 
ent home on the school grounds. She 


has by her gracious and attractive per- 
sonality and her ever-enthusiastic and 
loyal support of all A. M. A. enterprises 
won for herself a place in the hearts of 
A. M. A. cadets that none can fill, Few 
have been the entertainments to which 
her extraordinary musical ability has 
not added interest and charm, and at all 
athletic contests she has been a loyal 
supporter. In fact, during her life Miss 
Roller has become a part of A. M. A. 
to such an extent that it is with the deep- 
est regret, mingled with the warmest of 
wishes for her happiness, that the corps 
of cadets sees her leave. 

The groom, as well as the bride, claims 
close connection with A. M. A. Gradu- 
ating from the Virginia Military Insti- 
tute in June, 1911, Lieut. Robinson en- 
tered the A. M. A. faculty in the follow- 
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ing fall, and was for the next six years 
a valuable and influential member of the 
faculty. He resigned his position at 
the outbreak of the war in 1917, and en- 
tering the Coast Artillery Corps of the 
Regular Army as a second lieutenant, 
was later promoted to first lieutenant, 
and stationed at Fort Howard, Mary- 
land. He has been recently ordered to 
duty in the Philippines, and he and his 
bride will make their home at Manilla. 

The wedding ceremony, which took 
place at “White Hall,” the residence of 
the bride’s brother, Major C. S. Roller, 
Jr., was solemnized on the evening of 
Tuesday, January twenty-seventh, at 
six-thirty o’clock. 

The drawing room, in which the cere- 
mony took place, was lavishly and taste- 
fully decorated with a color scheme of 
green and white, being carried out in 
bride roses and ferns. Numerous light- 
ed tapers were used also in the scheme 
of decoration. The guests, of whom 
there were about a hundred and fifty, 
were conducted into the drawing room 
by the ushers, Major H. A. Jacob, 
Capt. J. C. Gallagher, Capt. C. C. Carter, 
and Capt. F. J. Gilliam, all of the A. 
M. A. faculty. Preceding the entrance 
of the bride, the wedding march from 
Lohengrin was played by the A. M. A. 
Orchestra. The bride, who entered from 
the reception hall upon the arm of Ma- 
jor C. S. Roller, was regally lovely in a 
gown of silver gray charmeuse with sil- 
ver lace accessories, with a hat of silver 
lace with a crown of pink roses. She 
carried a graceful shower bouquet of 
pink snap-dragons and sweet peas. Her 
only ornament was a diamond bar pin, 


the gift of the groom. The bride was 
met at the altar by the groom, wearing 
the uniform of a first lieutenant of the 
Coast Artillery Corps of the United 
States Army, and accompanied by his 
best man, his brother, Capt. Fielding S. 
Robinson, of General Barnett’s staff, 
United. States Marine Corps. The ring 
was borne upon a sword by Master 
Chas. S. Roller, III. During the cere- 
mony, which was performed by Rev. 
J. B. Gordon, pastor of the Augusta 
Stone Church, “At Dawning” was softly 
played as a violin solo by Capt. M. G. 
Manch. 

Immediately following, a reception 
was held in which the bride and groom, 
assisted by their immediate families and 
the members of the wedding party, re- 
ceived in the reception hall. A delicious 
salad supper was served in the dining 
room, which was decorated in a color 
scheme of pink and white. An enor- 
mous bride’s cake was cut by Mrs. Rob- 
inson, using the groom’s sword. 

The bride and groom were recipients 
of numerous handsome and useful pres- 
ents, conspicuous among which was a 
magnificent silver service, the gift of the 
bride’s family. 

Immediately following the reception, 
Lieutenant and Mrs. Robinson left to 
take the nine o’clock train for Washing- 
ton, from where they will shortly leave 
for San Francisco, sailing from this port 
on February 5th, for Manilla. 

Among the out-of-town guests for the 


wedding were Mrs. W. F. B. Slaughter 
and Mrs. Sallie Ivy, aunts of the groom, 
Mrs. Grattan Dichmon, sister of the 
groom, all of Norfolk, Va.; Lieut, ee 
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Hill, U.S, Marine Corps; Mrs. W. R. 
Narkedale and Miss Georgia Morgan, 
of Lynehburg, Va., and Judge and Mrs. 
Hlenry W, Holt, of Staunton, cousins of 
the groom, 

The bride was extensively entertained 
at & number of elaborate functions 
given in her honor during the two weeks 
preceding the wedding. 

The approaching marriage was an- 
nouneed at a tea given by Mrs. C. S. 
Koller in honor of Mrs. W. McC. Yar- 
hvough, on January the thirteenth. Em- 
hedded in a great mass of roses, the an- 
founcement ecard was read after delici- 
Hu refreshments had been served. 

On January the nineteenth Mrs. J. 
Cyriis MeCue and Mrs. Willie Bell 
fave a tea at the former’s home in honor 
of the bride-elect. 


One of the most attractive of the 
prenuptial entertainments was a mili- 
tary shower given at Stone Hill by Mrs. 
5, Il, McCue and Miss Mary Lewis 
MeCue, on January the twentieth. The 
fiiests having marched in by the wed- 
(ding march, a large United States flag 
was drawn, revealing a cannon from 
Whieh the presents, in lieu of ammuni- 
lion, were fired at the bride. The mili- 


tary note was further exemplified in the 
decorations and the refreshments. 

On January the twenty-first Mrs. 
John Brooks and Miss Carrie Dudley 
gave a delightful affair at their home, 
honoring Miss Roller. The cutting of 
an immense wedding cake proved an 
event of interest. 

The Ladies’ Aid Society of the Old 
Stone Church, of which the bride has 
been president for a number of years, 
entertained with a special program in 
Miss Roller’s honor, on January 22nd, 
at which time a handsome Thermos 


carafe was presented to the retiring pres- 
ident. 


On January the twenty-third Mrs. 
Frank Crawford gave at her home, a 
personal shower in honor of the bride, 
attractive refreshments being served. 

An enjoyable supper party on the 
night of January the twenty-third was 
given by Mrs. Mary Parkins at her 
home, Elkton. 

The festivities preceding the wedding 
were brought to a delightful climax on 
the evening of January 26th, when 
Colonel and Mrs. Thos. J. Roller gave 
an elaborate formal reception at their 
home, Beaumont, from eight-thirty un- 
til eleven. 
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Y. cM. C. cA. 


The Y. M. C. A. Company contest 


was won by Company “D,” with an 
average of ninety-seven per cent. attend- 
ance. As a reward for their victory, 
the entire company was given an ice 
cream supper at the expense of the As- 
sociation; also permission was granted 
for them to be absent from “Rev” one 
morning. 


The final meeting held before Christ- 
mas was very attractive, the gym being 
appropriately decorated with evergreens 
and other Christmas decorations suit- 
able to the occasion. The ladies of the 
post and many people of the surround- 
ing neighborhood were present. Music, 
reading, and speaking constituted the 
program, which was greatly enjoyed and 
appreciated by all in attendance. 


The Des -WMoines Convention 


At the Eighth Convention of the Stu- 
dent Volunteer Movement of North 
America, held in Des Moines, Iowa, De- 
cember 31st to January 4th, A. M. A. 
was represented by Captain F. J. Gil- 
liam, of the faculty. This convention of 
the Student Volunteer Movement, 
which was organized among the col- 
leges of the country for the purpose of 
arousing and maintaining missionary in- 
terest in the colleges and the securing of 
suitable volunteers for work in the mis- 


sion fields, was the largest that has ever 
been held, over eight thousand delegates 
from the colleges and universities of 
A. M. 
A. was one of the few preparatory 
schools represented. Through the world 
prominence of the leaders who addressed 
the convention and the spirit manifested 
during its sessions, the Des Moines Con- 
vention is being regarded as epoch-mak- 
ing in its probable results, 


North America being present. 
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Va 


Sinee the holidays, drills have been by 
companies, the instruction for the most 
part having been on the manual of arms 
aud on marching, several of the march- 
tig drills having been without arms. 


The men who have just entered since 
( livistinas are being drilled by special in- 
sivuietors, and are progressing satisfac- 
torily, ‘They will soon be sufficiently ad- 
vaneed to be assigned to their respective 
companies, 


Taetieal officers of the several com- 
panies report that the work and progress 
i) military has been good, and quite sat- 
lafuctory, Owing to the severe weather 
the drills have not been as long as pre- 
viously, other military work on the in- 
side being given to make up the required 
amount of work. 

Several equipment inspections have 
heen held and results reported to be sat- 
infactory. 

During the spring, target practice will 
he held over the one hundred, two hun- 
dred, and three hundred yard ranges. 
A large store of ammunition is already 
on hand, and more is expected in the 
ear future. Theoretical training in the 
tise of the rifle has already been taken up 
in the ‘Tactic classes. 


RES MILITARIS: ’ 


The following Special Orders have 
been published during the past month: 


Fort Defiance, Va., 
December 9, 1919. 
HEADQUARTERS Corps CapeTs A. M. A., 
Special Order No. — 

Cadet Hospital Orderly Ferguson is 
hereby promoted to the rank of Medical 
Corporal, and must be obeyed and re- 
spected accordingly. 

By order of 
Mayor C. S. Rotter, Jr., 
C.' Gre: 


Fort Defiance, Va., 
December 12, 1919. 
HEADQUARTERS Corps Capvets A. M. A., 
Special Order No. — 

Ist. For smoking a cigarette in Bar- 
racks on December 10, 1919, Cadet De- 
Marchie will perform 100 hours penalty 
duty, and fifty demerits go against his 
record on the conduct ledger. 

2nd. It is announced to the Corps of 
Cadets that no Christmas furlough will 
be granted to a cadet until all his penalty 
is performed. 

By order of 
Major C. S. Rotter, Jr., 
Ci: C. 
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Fort Defiance, Va., 
January 13, 1918. 
Heapouarters Corps Capets A. M. A., 
Special Order No. — 

On account of sickness or other good 
causes the following cadets are given an 
honorable discharge, and their names 
will be removed from the roll: Lilly, G.; 
Mathews ; Meyer, D.; Leckie, and With- 
ers. 

By order of 
Major C. S. Rotter, JR., 
(COM: 


Fort Defiance, Va., 
January 12, 1919. 
Herapouarters Corps Capets A. M. A., 
Special Order No. — 

The following appointment is made in 
the Corps of Cadets, and must be obeyed 
and respected accordingly: Cadet Klein, 
to be a corporal in C Company. 


By order of 
Major C. S. Rotter, JRr., 
Ey Cues 
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University of Penn., where, much 
hie surprise of all his friends, he has 
1 all of his examinations. “Jake” 
always full of school spirit, and 
slows an interest in his old school. 
iy one of our regular correspondents 
subseribers to Tae Bayonet. 

¥: ite a few former A. M. A. cadets 
ive iow attending the University of 
h = Carolina, namely : Messrs. 
ck” Holderness, Sar Jenkins, Bill 


LICE 


1 


ar kno = of the “Holder- 
inn Tribe, ” some member of that fam- 
tly having carried off the medal for the 
int four years, “Chick” was the recipi- 
ent of two of these, Bill and Sam were 
iso very efficient in their studies, but 
thelr tendency to start a kitchen of their 
Wh gave many a faculty officer pains 
the lower regions. Tubby Justice 


ame: 
LAL SSN] re 


made a name for himself at A. M. A. 
through his double chin. This chin was 
all the rage at the hops. Robbins, who 
played on Carolina’s eleven this year, 
was also a former star at Augusta. 

Mr. Thurmond McWhorter, 18, is 
now attending the University of Georgia, 
where he played halfback and did him- 
self credit. Mac was the star of the 
memorable A. M. A.-S. M. A. game 
of 1917. His placement kick from the 
thirty-yard line spilled the beans for 
Kables (also their cash). 

Mr. Stamps Howard, who is now 
Prepping for Annapolis at Sevren 
School, was a member of the famous 
North Carolina gang. Stamps was all 
right, barring the fact that he roomed 
with Marrow, T., who had a bad habit 
of taking him to Harrisonburg. 

Mr. Sam Bennett is now attending 
Georgia Tech., where he will soon be 
joined by several more A. M. A. cadets, 
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who are firm believers that the farther 
south you get the better off you are. 

Mr. Jack Wangenstein, ’19, last year’s 
editor-in-chief of The Recall, is now at 
the University of Wisconsin. Jack was 
not only a literary man, being Senior 
Captain and “strong man” about bar- 
racks. He is making good at Wisconsin, 
and all his friends are glad to hear it. 

Mr. “Swede” Nolte, 719, is attending 
University of Minnesota. The big 
“Swede” gained fame at A. M. A. in 
football and basketball; also he was no- 
torious for using everybody’s tobacco 
but his own. 

“Uncle” “Bud” Christian is now wast- 
ing his time in Atlantic City, N. J. We 
were all expecting “Bud” back this year, 
as he needed one more year to graduate. 
“Bud” is one of the best baseball play- 
ers that ever wore an A. M. A. uniform. 
In fact, he is about the best catcher ever 
seen in these parts. However, his field- 
ing was not his only asset—his batting 
was supreme, and many a peg was made 


in vain in an endeavor to catch the 
fleety “Bud.” 

“Izzy” Oppleman made us a visit on 
January 17th. “Izzy” was just in time 
to referee the S. C. I. basketball game, 
and to enjoy the dance given later dur- 
ing the evening. During his stay he 
gave the basketball team a few points, 
which we are sure will be helpful to the 
team. Anything pertaining to basketball 
which comes from “Opp,” is bound to 
be beneficial. 

Messrs. Thornhill, Loth, Anderson, 
and Hinton were also here for the dance. 
They seemed to enjoy themselves, and 
we are quite sure the cadets enjoyed the 
girls they brought. 

“Piggy” Davis, a Three-Letter-Man 
of last year, paid the school a visit on 
January 10th. We are very sorry not 
to have “Piggy” back with us this year, 
as his presence on the basketball and 
baseball squads would be a big help to 
both teams. 

Mr. “Ras” Stephenson stopped by for 
a few minutes this past week. “Ras” 
has been attending West Point, 


|| li 


Wert High, Cleveland.—Your Christ- 
iis Hither was received, and too much 
faniiot be said for several of your ar- 
ticles, ‘This number was a decided im- 
Prevement over your first three. 

The Hook Strap, Charleston, W. Va. 
A very good editorial; also your ath- 
Jetle department is well developed. Your 
whool seems fortunate in having a very 
Hood poet, 

The Monthly Chronicle, Episcopal 
High Sehool, Alexandria, Va—You 
have a fairly well balanced paper, but 
i few more jokes, or better, some jokes 
pertaining to school life, would greatly 
tld (0 its general interest. The athletic 
(lepartment and “Monthly Mention” are 
very good, 

The Missle, Petersburg, Va—The 
Missle is & very newsy paper, and shows 
4 lot of school spirit. It could hardly 
he improved upon as a school news- 
paper, 

The Massanutten Oyez, Massanutten 
Acndemy, Woodstock, Va—Not a bad 
paper, considering the fact that it is 
soiething new in the school. It lacks 
several of the departments necessary to 
Well balanced school publication, how- 
ever, its general news items are very 
good, 

The Red and Black, Country Day 
Nehool, Kansas City, Mo.—The Red 
wid Black is the best all round school 
Magazine we have yet seen. Too much 
fannot be said for it. It is certainly 
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above the average in prep school papers. 

The Mary Baldwin Miscellany, Mary 

Baldwin Seminary, Staunton, Va— 
Your magazine is exceptoinally well de- 
veloped along literary lines, also the joke 
department is worth mentioning. 
The Critic, L. H. S., Lynchburg, Va. 
A very good magazine. Your “Local 
Gossips” and athletic departments are 
very well developed. The Critic is cer- 
tainly a credit to your school. 

The Kablegram, S. M. A., Staunton, 
Va.—Your paper seems to be for the 
most part an athletic journal. However, 
the athletics are certainly well written 
up. The paper could be improved by 
giving more of the happenings of the 
school. 

Chara-De-Lix, Norwich High School, 
Norwich, N. Y.—Your paper could be 
greatly improved by more articles on 
school life. There seems to be plenty 
of interest shown in athletics. The jokes 
ore fine. 


The C. QO., F. M. S., Waynesboro, Va. 
—The C. Q.isa very good school news- 
paper. The events of the school are all 
well written up, however, several depart- 
ments of a well balanced publication are 
lacking. 

The Record, Staunton High School, 
Staunton, Va—yYour Christmas num- 
ber was very good. A few more jokes 
and a larger athletic department would 
help things considerably. The Christ- 
mas stories were splendid. 
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Ye Towne Post 
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Buzzard’s Rest 


A Weekly Paper Published Onct Per Month 
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Iron Hand of A. M. A. Forced into Submission 


WILLIAM McCHESNEY YAR- 
BOROUGH beluved tuh th’ AUGUS- 
TA MILITARY ACADEMY an’ 
Known tuh all uv thoze within its walls 
ez “THE IRON RULER” hez been 
tamed at last. 

It all happened on th’ fateful nite uv 
December 27th. When he wuz drag- 
ged up tuh th’ ALTER an’ their he 
wuz launched into th’ see uv matrimony. 
Th’ ocean wuz rather calm et th’ time 
uv launchin’ an’ wee hope it remains 
likewise. Th’ coupel seemed to be in- 
joyin’ th’ ocean breaze. 

Th’ Minstrel wich wuz produced hear 
before Christmas showed ez best they 
cud, how th’ weddin’ wuz performed. 

Th’ “Buzzard’s Rest” Staff wishes 
tuh extend tuh th’ newlyweds thar har- 
tiest congranulations an’ wish them 
many many yeers uv health, happiness, 
and prosperity. 


We suppose that you all know thet 
th’ Christmuss Holledays is now over 
an’ we are all gathered together agin. 

“Buzzard’s Rest” hez bin quite popu- 
ler since th’ holledays. Jedgin’ from th’ 


looks uv things th’ boys dissapated rite 
smart durin’ there short stay home. 


We take this hear oppertunity tuh 
publicy apoligise tuh Mr. Guy Linn fer 
lettin’ his name appear in last months 
issue of this paper. Mr. Linn became 
insulted over havin’ publicity, ez he is 
a very modest gentlemen. He even 
went so fer ez tuh try tuh send a parry 
ag’inst our deer editor, but it cud not be 
excepted owin’ tuh th’ fact that he is 
not an active or inactice member uv 
th’ Student Body. Hearafter in th’ fu- 
ture we will try tuh keep Mr, Linn’s 
name frum stainin’ our pages. And we 
humbly apoligise fer lettin’ it appear in 
th’ past. 


SOCIETY 


Messrs. Edwin Runnels and Louis 
Deal casually announce th’ engagement 
uv themselves tuh th’ Misses ??????? 
an’ P????? (They decline tuh mention 
any names) uv U.S.A. 

There engagement, know doubt, will 
be quite a surprise ez both young gin- 
tlemen seamed tuh be blessed with a 
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Hite COMMON sense. However the fair 
We AIWAYS KoA tuh “rope” us in the 
' 
Me. Rivets in won uv th’ many ter- 
Whorenn artivte who have made A, 
AS daneing saloon famous, he bein’ 
meh at home on th’ floor, He is also 
well kiiown in Athletic an’ Smoking 
Clvelee, 


Mr. Deal is known tuh his many 
friends ez th’ “Hartless Vamp.” Mr. 
Deal is also an accomplished terpsichor- 
ean artist an’ handsum speciman uv th’ 
“Wild and Wooly West.” 

These young gentlemen will be in 
rooms 208 and 5’s, tuh r 
ulations from there frie 
this paper is published 


eceive congrat. 
nds, ez soon ez 
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If all these jokes are ancient, 

Long since put on the shelf; 

Get busy and think of some new ones 
And turn them in yourself. 


Capt. Gallagher (in geography class) : 
“Does the moon effect the tide?” 
Thomas: “No, merely the untied.” 


Evans (to a young lady at a dance): 
“What do you think of Capt. Gallagher’s 
mustache ?” 

She: “I never saw anything so funny 
in my life. It nearly tickled me to 
death.” 


Siegal: “This river runs off the map. 
What will I do?” 
Taylor, D.: “Build a dam.” 


Major Roller: “Dice, where did you 
learn to crank a Ford?” 


Dice: “On the new pencil sharpener 
at school.” 


Wisotzkey: “Something is preying on 
my brain.” 


Ferguson: “Never mind, it will soon 
starve.” 
APPLIED CHEMISTRY 


Ki+2s=Kiss 
It is a conjugate salt. The reaction 
takes place more rapidly in the absence 


It has a sweet taste and an 
When tawen in small 


of light. 
ethereal odor. 
quantities it produces a blissful sensa- 
tion, but in large quantities it has a nau- 


seous effect. It is soluble in distilled 
moonlight and is best precipitated in 
the absence of humanity. The presence 
of a catalytic agent such as love increases 
the speed and temperature of the reac- 
tion. The reaction is, therefore, exo- 
thermic in the presence of the catalytic 
agent. 


Williamson, M.: “Where did you get 
that black eye?” 

Ring, G.: “I was looking through a 
knot hole at a ball game, and it got sun- 
burned.” 


SHAKESPEARE Up-to-DaTE 

There was Much Ado About Nothing 
a few nights ago when the Kings, Henry 
VIII, John, and Richard III, had a 
Midsummer Night’s Dream that Two 
Gentlemen of Verona raised a Tempest 
because Titus Andronicus, Hamlet, Cor- 
iolanus and Macbeth were seen calling 
on the Merry Wives of Windsor on the 
Twelfth Night. Othello and Cymbeline, 
Romeo and Juliet, and Anthony and 
Cleopatra promptly stepped into the 
breach and tried to stop the quarrel. 
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However, it seemed as if it was a case 
of Love’s Labour Lost, for the Comedy 
of Errors kept on. To cap the climax, 
the Merchant of Venice arrived and de- 
manded Measure for Measure. Finally 
Pericles started a peace conference and 
succeeded in Taming the Shrew. This 
is quite a Winter’s Tale, All’s Well That 
Ends Well, however, and we hope that 
this entire BAyoner has been As You 
Like It. 


Sipe: “Do you think it foolish for 
me to marry a girl my intellectual in- 
ferior ?” 

McPherson: “No! 
impossible.” 


Not foolish, but 


Capt. Carter read the following story 


in his English I. class and asked each — 


pupil to write the story from memory 
the next day: 

“See the cow. Is she not a pretty 
cow? Can the cow run? Can she run 
as fast as the horse? No, the cow can- 
not run as fast as the horse.” 

Cadet produced the following 
essay : 

“Git on to de cow. Ain’t she a beaut? 
Can de cow git a gait on her? Can she 
hump it wid de horse? Nit! De cow 
ain’t in it wid de horse.” 


Taylor, C. (in the mess hall): “Say, 
Carl, are you my friend?” 

Carl: “I don’t know; why?” 

Taylor: “Well, if you are, will you 
hold my shirt tail while I dive in the 
soup for a bean.” 


Leach came upon Lynch one rainy 
day holding an umbrella over the horse. 


“What are you doing?” asked Leach. 

“Why, Major told me that if he got 
the rain (rein) under his tail he’d run 
away,” replied Lynch. 


Klein (to a girl at a Hop): “Your 
hair is dyed.” 

She: “’Tis false.” 

Klein: “I know that, too.” 


Capt. Gallagher (in physical geo- 
graphy) : “Worden, what is a strait ?” 

Worden: “Five consecutive cards of 
any suit.” 


Leach: “What’s the matter with that 
big fish playing guard?” 

Gibson: “Why, he just got mixed up 
with the tackle.” 


Major Jacob: “Hear those cylinders 
knocking ?” 

Little Herbert: “It’s not the cylinders, 
it’s my knees.” 


Ain’t it a fact: 


That when you know one swell girl 
to take to the Hop, you are unable to 
go—well, for various reasons? 

That “Slu” Taylor in the Minstrel 
didn’t do his part as well as you would 
have done it? 

That you always know everything in 
a course except what the Capt. asks for 
the exam. question? 

That the Hop queens can’t beat little 
Maggie, in the old home town? 


May (A. M. A.’s Barber) : “Haircut 
sir?” 


Cadet: “No, not a haircut, only a 
mouthful of lather, fifteen minutes of 
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onion breath, and the tips of my ears 
cut off.” 


Judge: “You are fined $2.20 for as- 
saulting your wife.” 

Knicker : “What, $2.20, Judge ?” 

Judge: “Ask no questions. You know 
as well as I do; ten per cent. war tax on 
all amusements. Next case.”—Judge. 


She: “But you could never support 
two.” 
Deal: “But I’m only looking for one.” 


A Sunday School teacher had been 
explaining to the class about Solomon 
and his wisdom. “When the Queen of 
Sheba came and laid jewels and fine rai- 
ment before Solomon, what did he say ?” 
she asked presently. 

Hammel (who was in the class): 
“How much do you want fer the lot?” 


Davis, H. (at a musical comedy) : 
“Oh! Louie, I had so much to say to 
you, and now the girl is through sing- 
ing.” 

Deal: “I’m just dying to hear it. Let’s 
encore her.” 


Zick: “Say, Ed, I hear you are going 
to get married. Where do you expect 
to go on your honeymoon?” 

Runnels: “Up to Harrisonburg and 
see a movie of Coney Island.” 


Crichton: “They tell me Mr. and Mrs. 
Greene are going to the Sierra Ne- 
vada for the winter.” 

Davis, C.: “They will be pretty cold 
up there.” 


Crichton: “Not at all. The mountains 
are full of ranges.” 


Laughinghouse: “Worden kissed Eve- 
lyn against her will.” 

Marrow: “Now, wasn’t that a dirty 
trick?” 


Boxley (looking for a Drum Major) : 
“Page is one of the best Drum Majors 
we ever had.” 

Evans: “Why ?” 

Boxley: “Because the biggest fools 
make the best Drum Majors.” 


If an S and an O anda U, 

With an X at the end, spell Su, 

And an E and a Y and an E spell I, 

Pray what is a speller to do? 

Then if also an S and an I andaG 

And an H E D spell side; 

There is nothing much left for a speller 
to do 

But to go and commit siouxeyesighed. 


Williamson (to a girl at dance): 
“What makes you look so pale this even- 
ing?” 

She: “The waves in my hair make me 
seasick.” 


Capt. Yarbrough (to a rat wishing a 
suite of large, light, airy rooms) : “Why, 
I don’t recall any now, but I’ve got a lot 
of them in my head.” 


Eller (during S. H.): “I just fell 
down and bit my lip. May I go to the 
infirmary for a plaster?” 

Boxley, B.: “Why didn’t you go be- 
fore Call to Quarters ?” 
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And— 

She stood on the hill at midday, 
We sat in the vale with a grin, 

For the sun was just o’er the hilltop 
And the dress she wore was thin. 


ZAT SO? 
East: “You eat well.” 
Rice: “Yes, I’ve practiced all my life.” 


Cannon, D.: “Do you know why your 
hands are not white ?” 

Cunningham: “Because of my blue 
blood.” 

Cannon: “No, it’s because you don’t 
wash them often enough.” 


Thomas: “I dare you to say to a girl, 
‘Kiss me, my fool.’ ” 

White: “Nothing doing, I’m afraid 
she would.” 


Earnst: “My clutch is awful weak.” 
She: “So I have noticed.” 


She: “I told him he must not see me 
any more.” 

Second She: “What did he do?” 

First She: “He turned out the lights.” 


McClanahan: “What runs across the 
floor without legs ?” 

Bernheim: “I don’t know, what?” 

McClanahan: “Water.” 


Prospective : “Can I rent an apartment 
here?” 


Agent: “We only rent to people with 
families.” 
Prospective: “But give me time.” 
—Judge. 


Capt. Rawlings: “A kiss is the lan- 
guage of love.” 

She: “Well, why don’t you say some- 
thing.” 


Sipe (with picture of girl): “This 
picture of my sweetheart saved my life 
one day in the Battle of the Marne. I 
was wearing it over my heart and it 
stopped a bullet that would have killed 
me,” 

Harryman: “Gee! That picture is 
enough to stop a mad bull.” 


IN THE MESS HALL 
Capt. Sullivan: “Is this noodle soup ? 
Where are the noodles ?” 
Waiter: “Did you ever see a cottage 
in cottage pudding ?” 


Phillips (in a department store in 
Staunton) : “Er—where can I find la- 
dies’ garters?” 

Modest Clerk: “Oh, sir, can’t you 
guess ?” 


SPANISH PROVERBS 
De la mans a la boca se Pierde la supa. 
News: “Much of the soup is lost be- 
fore it reaches the mouth. (The poor 


Spaniard probably eats soup with a 
fork). 


NOTORIOUS 
This is how a high school girl recently 
parsed the sentence, “He kissed me.” 
““He,’” she began with a fond linger- 
ing over the word that brought the 
crimson to her cheeks, “is a pronoun, 
third person, singular number, pretty 
well off, universally considered a good 
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‘catch.’ ‘Kissed’ is a verb, transitive, in- 
dicative mood, indicating affection, first 
and third persons, plural number and 
governed by circumstances. ‘Me’—oh, 
well, everybody knows me!” And she 
sat down.—Judge. 


Sipe: “Do you know I’m a great art- 
ist ?” 

Stubbs: “How’s that?” 

Sipe: “I drew a hen so natural that 
when I threw it in the waste basket, it 
laid there.” 

Result: Major found an egg there. 


East (very seriously): “I could have 
gotten a fine job in a pool room when I 
was at home.” 

Worden: “What doing, Admiral of 
the vessels?” 


Farrant: “How did you get that scar 
on your forehead.” 

Klien: “It’s a birthmark I got in the 
wrong berth in the train one night.” 


Crockett, R.: “I am a sailor.” 

Penn: “I can see you—r back from 
the front.” 

Crockett: “I didn’t know I was that 
thin.” 


He: “There is something dove-like 
about you.” 

She: “Oh, really.” 

He: “Sure, you’re pigeon-toed.” 


WANTED TO KNOW 
What Zick lost in Lynchburg? 
Why Captain Baker smiles when he 
sings, “Oh, What a Pal Was Mary.” 


Why Captain Gallagher smiles when 
he thinks, “Oh, What a Pal is Eliza- 
beth.” 

Why heaven is like Major’s head? 

Ans.—Because there is no dyeing or 
parting there. 

Where Captain Lusk and Rawlings 
go every Saturday night after Taps? 

Who begins their letters with, “Ma 
chere amie,” and ends them with me 
vous ami, Toujours.” Oh, Frenchy! 

Why Worden always places his arms 
behind his back when he passes a girl 
on the street ? 

Why Gibson and Barkow don’t install 
an elevator to the basement? They 
wouldn’t wear out the stairs as fast as 
they do now. 

What Cunningham finds so attractive 
across from “Boot’s’’? 

Why Runnels uses the telephone so 
much? What the newlywed says when 
he catches him at it? 

If they have a course in “Jazz” at An- 
napolis ? 


HOME 


It may be a mansion, 

It may be a dump, 
It may be a farm 

With an old oaken pump. 
It may be a palace, 

It may be a flat, 
It may be the room 

Where you hang up your hat. 
It may be a house 

With a hole in the floor, 
Or a marble hotel 

With a coon at the door. 
It may be exclusive 

Or simple or swell, 


THE BAyYonet J 


A wee bit of heaven, 
Or one littl—Well, 

Just kindly remember, 
Wherever you roam 

That Shakespeare was right—Kid, 
Tuere’s No Prace Lixe Home, 


A BULL-SHEVIK SOUL-ILL-OQUY 


Why should I wake and chatter and 
quake 
To the tune of the bugler’s Big Ben? 
WI caulk off tonight and before morning 
light 
I'll just have to turn out again. 


Why must I brush at formations rush 
The blou I whisk-broom in vain? 
Newhiskered it is; ever crumby as sin, 

Why? I must brush it again. 


Why walk off my paps from release 
untill taps 
When I'd rather be dragging a Jane? 
If I follow this line, on the pap I will 
shine, 
And only be walking again. 
—Exchange. 


AFTER ALL 
There are millions of girls 
In this wide, wide world, 
Irom every sea and clime. 
| have seen them all, 
The short and tall, 
But I’ve fallen hard this time. 


Now in Stuart Hall, 
Any time at all, 
You may hear this old refrain. 
Wach leave and hop 
Has its daily crop 
Of those who have fallen again. 


But let me say 
As I live today, 
This time it’s not in fun. 
On Christmas leave 
I met one eve 
THE GIRL, Ed, my duty’s done. 
—Exchange. 


a 


ADVICE YOU NEED, BUT I 
DOUBT IT 


When a pair of red lips are upturned to 
your own, 
With no one to gossip about it, 
Do you pray for endurance to let them 
alone? 


Well, maybe you do, but I doubt it. 


If a shy little hand you’re permitted to 
seize, 
With a velvety softness about it, 
Do you think you can drop it with never 
a squeeze? 


Well, maybe you can, but I doubt it. 


If a tapering waist is in reach of your 
arm, 
With a wonderful plumpness about it, 
Do you argue the point with the good 
and the harm? 


Well, maybe you do, but I doubt it. 


And if by these tricks you should capture 
a heart, 


With a womanly softness about it, 
Will you keep it and guard it and play 
the good part? 


WELL, MAYBE YOU WILL, BUT 
I DOUBT IT! 
—Exchange. 
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Lives of editors all remind us 

That their lives are not sublime; 
That they have to work like thunder 

To get their copy up in time. 

And 
so 
did 
we! 
—Exchange. 


DID THIS EVER HAPPEN TO 
YOU? 


Time—Christmas Leave. 

Dramatis Persona—Oswald, Cadet 
at A. M. A.; She, the Girl. 

Prace—The Davenport at 11 o’clock. 

He (after long silence): “Well, I 
guess I’ll have to shove off.” 

She (quickly): “Oh, please don’t.” 

He: “You do like me, don’t you?” 

She (rapturously) : “Oh, Oswald!” 

He: “You darling!” 

Long silence. The clock ticks furi- 
ously. 

She (sighing): “It must be awfully 
late.” 

He (looking into fire) : “Look at the 
funny castle.” 

She: “Isn’t it dear?” 

He (waking up): “It isn’t as dear as 
you are.” 

She: “Oh, Oswald!” 


Long silence. The clock chimes the 


half hour. 

She (startled): “Oswald, you must 
go. It’s half-past eleven.” 

He (regretfully) : “Oh, well.” 

Short silence. 

Tremendous thump above. 

He: “Holy smoke, that’s your father 
again.” 


Searches wildly for cap and coat and 


struggles wildly into same. 


He (brusquely) : “Well, good night.” 

She (softly) : “Good night, Oswald.” 

Short silence. 

He: “what kind of powder is that?” 

She (ingeniously) : “Djer-Kiss.” 

He: “You darling.” 

She: “Oh, Oswald!” 

Utter quiet. 

He (reluctantly): “Well, I guess I’ll 
have to go.” 

She: “Well, I’m awfully sorry.” 

Complete silence. 

He: “W-e-1-1.” 

She: “W-e-I-1.” 

He: “Er-ah-well, good night.” 

She: “Good-night, dear.” 

Silence. 

She (suddenly) : “Oh.” 

He: “Well, good night.” 

She: “Good night.” 

The door slams. 


THE FRATERNITY OF FLEAS 


This fraternity was brought into this 
school by “Rabbi” Worden, a full fledged 
member from the order at Roanoke, Va. 
“Rabbi” Worden was very progressive 
in securing members in the Augusta 
Military Academy. “Rabbi” Worden 
will be praised very high in his local 
order for his great work, and his broth- 
ers of A. M. A. wish him much success 
wherever he starts a new order. 

The Fraternity of “Fleas” was or- 
ganized two thousand years B. C., in 
Cairo, Egypt, by Apocropetes, a student 
of medicine at the University of Cairo. 

Apocropetes was a very lonely kind 
of fellow and desired companionship, so 
he organized this Fraternity. At first 
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there were very few members in it, but 
in the increasing years it has grown, un- 
til now it even outnumbers the Elks 
Shriners, Odd Fellows, etc. 

It costs absolutely nothing to join 
this Fraternity—therefore a member 


cannot expect any benefits after death 
or illness. 


, 


The one great advantage of this 
Fraternity is when you get off of a 
train in a strange town just hold up 
your finger and say, “Yea Brother Flea.” 
and some good “Flea” will take you 
home with him and introduce you into 
the best of society, and again if you 
happen to go to church in a strange 
town and sit on the front seat as strang- 
ers usually do in a strange city, just 
hold up your finger and say, “Yea Broth- 
er Flea,” and some good “Flea” will 
come down and pat you on the back. 


He will sit down and pray with you. 
When the collection plate is passed 
around he will put collection in for you. 


This is not the “Flea” that crawls 
over your back and takes a hunk out 
of your shoulder, neither is it the one 
that flees when it is time to buy, the 
drinks, this is the “Flea” of friendship, 
love and economy, but the greatest of 
these is economy. 

All you have to do to join this 
Fraternity is to answer three questions 
either “yes” or “no” and the fourth 
question you are allowed to explain 


yourself. A full explanation is always 
desired. 


I am very sorry my friends but these 
questions are secret and sacred to the 
order and I am unable to tell you what 
they are unless you are ready to join 
the Fraternity, 


Che Cliffirter 


Commercial and Tourists Home 


“European” - “American” 


American Dining Room 
Ranning Water and Telephones in All Rooms 
26 rooms ensuite with bath 


Inspection of house and rooms soliciied 


0. F. PAYNE W. A. PATTERSON 


Mgr. .., Asst. Mgr. 


OZOROROROBOROBOBOBOMOBOMOMOMOBOMOROR 


Brand Clothes freenm 
Nettleton Shoes Hanan 


The most complete line of Furn- 
ishings and Hats in the city. 
Tailor-made Clothes a specialty. 
COLLEGE GOODS of every 


STAUNTON, VA. 


; We operate our own Cleaning 


[ 


fand Dyeing Plant | = — 


__Hampden-Sidney College _ 
Ei. The Ideal Small College—The College with the 4 | 4 


=o. - Personal Touch 

Location—Twenty minutes’ ride 
from Farmville, Virginia, on main 
line of the Norfolk and Western 
Railroad. Two hours from Peters- 
burg and Lynchburg. Three hours 
from Richmond. Auto lines meet 
every train. 

Courses—Thorough in every re- 
spect, leading to the degrees of B. A., 
B. S., and M. A. Full credit given 
in all standard universities. 

Athletics—Member of Eastern 
Virginia Intercollegiate Athletic As- 
sociation. Excellent gymnasium, Ex- 
cellent athletic grounds. Competent 
Coach. 

Environment—An atmosphere of 
environment, culture, and whole- 
some ideals. Electric lights; excel- 
lent dormitories, water on every 
floor. New infirmary. Attractive Y. 
M. C. A. rooms. 

Next Session—Opens September 
15, 1920. 

For catalog and_ specific informa- 
tion write Tus Recistrar, Hamp- 
ton- eet Maiti 


Engineers Contractors 


Eleriric Supply 
Company 


24 North Central Avenue 


Staunton, Va. 


Telephone 330 


: 
description. 
Woodward & Son 
: 


Supplies Equipment 
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Virginia 
Military 
Institute 
81st YEAR 


One of the few institutions if 
not the only one in the United 
States which combines the rigid 
military system of the United 
States Military Academy with 
collegiate and technical course of 
instruction. 


E. W. NICHOLS 
Superintendent 


Hamrick 
& 
Company 


Florists 


SETI 
i haan ASS ” 
ones 


16 W. Fredcrick St. 
Staunton, Va. 


ROROZOZOBOBOROBZOBOSZOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOBOSIOBOBOSOBOBOBOROBOBOBOBOBOBOROR 


SOR! 


R 


High Class Custom Tailoring 


Custom Made Shirts 


YPThe 


Timberlake-Murphy 
Company 


Incorporated 
Men’s'and Boys’ Furnishings, Hats, 
Shoes, Trunks, Bags, Etc. 


Phone 257 


24 E. Main St. Staunton, Va. 


When in Staunton see 


Com DePrivst 


the A. M. A. Barber 


Located in Virginia Shop 


VIRGINIA HOTEL 


First-class work at regular 


prices 
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